DAWN

He made a step forward ; but Waterlow put out an
iron-wristed hand and pushed him back.

" I've already assured you that Queenie is not in that
room. I told you just now not to call me a liar again."

" I'm going to look for myself/' Arthur half-sobbed
like a thwarted, angry boy.

" No, my dear fellow, you are not going to look for
yourself. You are going to accept my word that Queenie
is not in that room. I don't know what malicious fool's
tittle-tattle brought you out here to-night. And I'm not
in the mood at present to find out. It happens, however,
that I have serious work on hand, in which Queenie has
been of some service."

" I can easily believe that."

" I'm obliged to you," said Waterlow, bowing ironic-
ally. " At the moment I am not quite sure whether she
has arrived at the Hotel Metropole, and as to-night she is
under rriy orders we'll come along as I suggested and
interview the proprietor."

" Under your orders ? " Arthur repeated. " A request
to help her with a passport doesn't put her under your
orders."

" She agreed to do something for me to-night in return
for which I promised to help her over the passport."

" What work can Queenie do ? My god, Waterlow,
why do you think that you can make a fool of me to such
a point ? I suppose, from your point of view, you con-
sidered yourself entitled to amuse yourself with Queenie.
But I think you're a cad, because after all I did admit
that I loved her, I gave . . ."

" Hark! "   Waterlow interrupted fiercely.   " Did you
hear somebody calling down by the beach ? "
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